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SHERATON PLAZA HOTEL 
(Grand Ballroom) 


November 18-19, 1954 


THURSDAY 7 FRIDAY 
11 A.M.—10 P.M. 10 A.M.—4 P.M. 


OLD FRIENDS AND NEW ARE CORDIALLY INVITED TO ATTEND. We are asking our 
supporters to start now collecting articles and sending them to the League to be 
sold at the Fair for the benefit of our animal friends. Packages should be addressed 
to the Animal Rescue League, 51 Carver Street, Boston 16, Mass. Money con- 
tributions also are earnestly needed and should be sent to the League addressed 
to P. O. Box 265, Back Bay 17, Boston. 


We especially need articles that can be sold at auction. Antiques are 
particularly desirable. Almost any useful article of furniture, china 
or glassware, lamps, etc. are acceptable. Ask your friends to collect 


_ things for us — many of them will be delighted to help your favorite 
charity by giving the things they have stored away and will never use. 
BEFORE YOU THROW IT AWAY — CALL THE FAIR MANA.- 
GER AND SEE IF WE CAN SELL IT AT THE AUCTION. 


Acceptable Articles 


Linens, household supplies, towels, dusters, holders, antiques, toys, 
trinkets, handkerchiefs, aprons, quilts and rugs, afghans, clothing of 
all kinds, jellies, jams, preserves, candy, food, baby things, books and 
gifts for the Christmas season and greeting cards. 


We will call for articles within range of our collection service (see inside back cover). 
Won’t you help our Fair Committee make the Annual Fair an outstanding event? 


Mrs. Freperick O. Houcnton FAR COMMITTEE Mrs. Caartes W. Painney 


Honorary Chairman = eee co Chairman 


Mrs. FREDERIC S. BAILEY Mrs. ARLon B. CLARKE Mrs. JoHn GREW 

Mrs. WALTER M. Brirp Mrs. GEorGE O. CLARK, 2ND Mrs. James R. HammMonp 
Mrs. CLIFFORD BosHAN Mrs. Grorcer M. Cusine, Jk. Mrs. Cuarzes T. Russe ct, Jr. 
Mrs. Carutron E. Burrrick Mrs. ALFRED DoNOovVAN Miss EvizaBeTH W. STORER 
Miss HELEN CARLIN Mrs. WiiuraM Enpicort, II Mrs. CarLtTon STRONG 

Miss KaTHERINE CARLIN Mrs. Freperic R. GALACAR Mrs. GEOFFREY G. WHITNEY 
Mrs. NELSON CHURCHILL Mrs. Dana McLean GREELEY Ear E. WENTZEL, Fair Manager 


Cover photo taken at League Shelter by Lyman W. Fisher, Christian Science Publishing Company 


“1e0Baa ale a «vi Gp ere 

ne ot eLggoibe ovtt o ah sah 
sibs. sd Bled seoedonT sidhat 

ih “mri a ae a postage). tony . : 

at be nates suyhs altho jate of tile oil hut Ba 


ih nea ofl a | WD COS re 

ee >) Le | 

Li mh ewok Gora ty thie oil step fad) vshixts a hee rig : r ee ue 
a Hae mama) Vee sink TAt: Wh vue proudly Bgl * “ub lg! 

i bere. al enter geod Tne a w 4h” HO pie Y cevraaehes at 

C (1 Fed aie ean wacl ietaalah ad. Rive woeniitley Vabie- the 24 wl # awe 

vA eu waeeir E! a iwe tenuis i pAty Aves gl wa. oa at dt ants 


ak Ae A HAR (AVR TAD a air ir 


i# a “a 7) ‘2 , ‘ 
: in M ' ! ie A | i LI i? #j »' “S . a bi (Lit “vied 
i } 
i a i Le i nts dykeg ray ? : 
4 Wik Pe. eine af | hey] wus Tileit Mates eis ) : = ' 
Bie’ » arid pera? i” Fiabe cee ieulor tga jane daa é A 
’ yas Me TEL wt? SLL Hae «7 tee AeA wath selas tol ip Py iy a 
i & ot) ny Seth gag geen ee? Lt 26) erie in 
: é a ’ 
ania Soallow wih tuoeyiree at aol ia en Tee ‘Aue 
P ‘ Wi ’ AY 
th ity ; sae ootiaapin, | Ale aap ‘jig ry Pyin i? id i 
| OPN a Be oooh. Oeil oni 
7. Lipatry reek Pee Taye | ‘s r , 
‘ in 
: iol , M> ADS ef Pat hth (et tial A aati, - ii : 
} ; ! ’ a, ; ia AR} ee.) nm: leh VY aortic whe i; 
ee Ap rioaakl aes a? 
; LAT war wth vyreynrt) AD muiare! we SY 
. i Omer hn - A Sith “Misa may, : ta 
rane a a ‘Fd QTd Pht yl 
: ‘ Reh aly: Mea 1M G yin A ah 


IT IS WITH DEEP AND PROFOUND SORROW that we 
record the passing of Mrs. Margarette G. Crossman 
on May 14, 1954. Mrs. Crossman became a Vice 
President of the League in 1934, a position she 
held until November, 1935 when she was elected 
a Director. This office Mrs. Crossman held con- 
tinuously until her resignation in March of 1952, 
at which time she was unanimously elected an 
Honorary Vice President. Besides her affiliation 
with the Animal Rescue League 
of Boston, Mrs. Crossman was 
a perpetual member of the 
Hawaiian Humane Society and 
an Honorary Vice President of 
the Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals. 

Mrs. Crossman maintained 
an active interest in the affairs 
of the League for many years. 
She became a Life Member of 
this society in 1921 and each 
year an increased interest in 
our work was evidenced by ad- 
ditional donations. For years 
Mrs. Crossman generously sup- 
ported our horse rescue and 
livestock conservation  pro- 
grams as well as giving mate- 
rially to the League’s Annual 
Fair. In 1932 the League was 
the recipient from Mr. How- 
ard A. and Mrs. Crossman of a 
check for $1,000 to be used to 
purchase a new small animal ambulance, which 
subsequently was put into service bearing the name 
“BLANCHARD” in honor of Mrs. Crossman whose 
maiden name was Blanchard. Again in 1936 a simi- 
lar amount was given for a second ambulance in 
memory of her husband, Howard A. Crossman. A 
room in the Education Center at 53 Carver Street 
was named Blanchard Hall in memory of her 
mother. Three years later a handsome donation 
was made to the League’s building fund. In addi- 
tion to these generous gifts and contributions, 
Mrs. Crossman maintained memberships in the 
League for many other people and often memo- 
rialized her animal friends by making them Life 
Members. 

Mrs. Margarette G. Crossman must be counted 
among the League’s great benefactors, but over 
and above this she was a kindly, considerate 
woman. Her wise counsel was valued by her col- 


In Memoriam... 


Sepa ef 


leagues on the League’s Board for, with all her 
tenderness for animal life, Mrs. Crossman was of 
a decidedly practical mind in formulating policies 
affecting the League’s operations. Hers was a rare 
understanding of animal life — she loved all ani- 
mals, particularly dogs and horses, and this affec- 
tion was returned in kind. A keen sensitiveness to 
the suffering of both humans and animals won for 
her many friends. 


Mrs. Margarette G. Crossman and two of her beloved dogs. 


Aberdeen Lodge, her charming home in Hamp- 
ton Falls, New Hampshire, offered scope for her 
abounding energy and love of beauty. From the 
large picture window she delighted in the sunsets, 
the apple blossoms in the springtime, the miracle 
of the changing seasons. Her faithful dog, ‘‘Flash,” 
was her constant companion and protector, her 
pride and joy. 

Always ready to extend a helping hand in need 
or for a good cause, Mrs. Crossman was admired 
by those who knew her. Direct in her approach, 
almost to the point of bluntness, she was sincere 


_and kind with a grand sense of humor. She will 


long be remembered. 

We sorrow at the loss of Mrs. Crossman, but 
rejoice that we had the great gift of her loyal and 
kindly services to a cause so dear to all humani- 


_ tarians. May we measure up to her works and the 


great trust which she has placed in us. 
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OUR FOURFOOTED FRIENDS 


(Reg. U. S. Patent Office) 


Published Quarterly by the Animal Rescue League of Boston 
51 Carver Street, Boston 16, Massachusetts 


Editor: Cartton E. Butrrick 


Associate Editor: MarGaret Morse CorFin 
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ANIMAL FRIENDS SUMMER SCHOOL 


HE SEVENTH ANNUAL session of 
Stee Animal Friends Summer 
School convened at Cataumet, Mas- 
sachusetts, July 12-24. Sponsored 
by the Animal Rescue League of 
Boston, as Trustee for the Baxendale 
Memorial Foundation, this summer 
school is intended to guide and 
stimulate in our youth the desire for 
a better way of life for all animaldom. 
Two short weeks of school are not 
expected to be sufficient to teach any 
great amount about animals and 
their care, or the intricacies of pup- 
petry, or the details of woodworking. 
However, if we have gained one sin- 
gle heart and mind — dedicated to 
the cause of kindness, our work has 
not been in vain. 

More than eighty boys and girls 
were able to attend regularly and 
take full advantage of the courses of 
instruction. Each course, as will be 
outlined later, is intended to stimu- 
late a desire on the individual child’s 
part to learn more from the actions 
of his own pets, and from his observa- 
tions of the furred and feathered 
creatures in the meadow, swamp, and 
woodland, as well as in his own back 
yard. 

Some of our excellent staff came to 
us from widely diversified forms of 
employment, but all came with in- 
tense interest in children and devo- 


tion to the precepts of humane 
education, so necessary for success in 
this particular venture. The staff 
included Mrs. Arlon B. Clarke, -well 
known in dog obedience circles and 
a teacher at Abbott Academy, An- 
dover, during the past semester; 
Wendell F. Smith, Director of Adult 
Education, Brookline; Mrs. Guy W. 
Mann, research technician at the 
University of New Hampshire; and 
from the League’s staff, Miss Har- 
riett A. Flannery, Mrs. Wendell F. 
Smith, Guy W. Mann, and Earl E. 
Wentzel. Daily special events featur- 
ing speakers exceptionally qualified 
in their particular field of endeavor 
included Miss Emily Goode from the 
Audubon Society, who showed Ko- 
dachrome slides of birds and told of 
her own interesting experiences with 
the feathered folk of our fields and 
forest; Miss Mary Ann Sigmund from 
the Liberty Mutual Insurance Com- 
pany discussed Safety and brought 
a very interesting film about Peter 
and his Safety Dog; Hilliard Hopkins, 
League Agent at North Harwich, 
with the assistance of his daughter, 
Miss Elaine Hopkins, a veterinary 
student at the University of Pennsyl- 
vania, gave a most interesting obedi- 
ence demonstration with their four 
Schipperkes; and League Agent Rus- 
sell Connaughton brought the 


League’s Emergency Mobile Unit 
and demonstrated the emergency 
rescue equipment which the League 
uses in its daily work. Other special 
events included a Field Trip to the 
Fish Hatchery at Sandwich, and a 
showing of the Walt Disney film, 
“Beaver Valley.” 

Under the expert tutelage of Mrs. 
Clarke, sixteen boys and girls learned 
the basic requirements for obedience 
training by teaching their dogs to 
heel, sit, stay, and come on com- 
mand. On the final day during clos- 
ing exercises, the class put on a 
demonstration of the obedience train- 
ing they had learned that was a 
credit to their instructor. In addition 
to her tireless efforts in training the 
class, Mrs. Clarke devoted herself to 
the care and comfort of each pet by 
removing ticks, cutting out mats and 
snarls, and mixing tick dope, as well 
as checking on her charges when they 
gathered for assembly to prevent 
accidents and keep the obstreperous 
dogs apart. Ably assisting her in this 
work was Nancy Richardson of 
Needham, and last year’s winner of 
the Walter J. Dethloff Award, Jackie 
Wright, to whom we are indebted for 
his loyal service and continued in- 
terest in the Summer School Project. 

An especially large group was at- 

(Continued on page 6) 


OUR FOURFOOTED FRIENDS .. . Published March, June, September and December by the Animal Rescue League of Boston. Office of 
Publication, Rumford Building, Concord, New Hampshire. Editorial Office, 51 Carver Street, Boston, Massachusetts. Subscription Price, $1.00 a year. 
Entered as second-class matter January 26, 1931, at the post office at Concord, New Hampshire, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


; yt J tie wae = 


faye. shiping. Fitri) Pee aes a mM ye eis i 
e- by 
Rig tt vaahrt Yoo eer bey msi) ‘ i) te vata 


at pene italt: a tenia ry Voda _ a fae 

' ; fay Pap © hei 1A. rane yi Oy) ie sites 

al r “Tis aan) ican rt 

, wrath baat Oe Vee 

ae yell fy dime sy < 
Yviegaret ites! 


' ‘ , 4 ' 


4 
iw ecw al 


pea im 


6) Gay ray 

Z J fast (al ia f, i}4in (aw si }, p 

, if fi ‘hs i vii! e “tgiiT A Fis ae lath 
OOP Nae er ae hiv hott ogy 


‘eto EPPO Ty SA “hié 20G bese neg 


wh “nS ‘ii woe 


Bey te) ‘ft i. tte haethite 
; : siael Tt ATO, a 
c tie / 
rorypi BA de “Hy 
Yi han at rit Ly 


tg “ssi ob re fs de ia bea 
mus oll te 


x 
bus 
| x! liby Ae aan ris Most aah 
a imines aa Re 16 ov n } 
Tiel © virco bailey ign sake 


yy 9 “Otse, Oe Oee roading 


iy? aes 3 inet layne 
' } OTA wy fi omy 4 
e' vot. [ewe aunt dz yids i 


: he 

ay 
' 20183, hore Tren’ ane aise 

ie Breryit | veer ib Atl ay 1 oo 

Ye . tat 1 Uw Si chee Seb Spyies 

wile ooh aie spo PtivG ef jee eal” 


dv Rela tr engane 
¥ “8 hall yliwel ae 7 


sh". Sea peel 5 ages bepingt 


4 ye fee ee 


The staff responsible for the success of the 
Summer School. {Front row, left to right} 
Mrs. Arlon B. Clarke, Mrs. Guy W. Mann, 
Miss Harriett A. Flannery, Mrs. Wendell 
F. Smith; {back row} Guy W. Mann, Earl 
E. Wentzel and Wendell F. Smith. 


Dogs sit at their owners’ 
commands in the obedi- 
ence class headed by Mrs. 
Clarke. 


Nancy Richardson and “Wes- 
ton” the dog who visited the 
school each morning at 9:00 
a.m. for the entire first week 
unaccompanied by any child. 


Mrs. Clarke demonstrates 
proper grooming procedure to 
her pet Poodle, “Gay,”’ as the 
boys and girls assemble for a 
closer view. 


This 7-year-old boy and his 
7-year-old dog were entered in 
Mrs. Clarke’s dog obedience 


group. 
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(Continued from page 4) 


tracted to the woodworking class 
under the expert direction of Wen- 
dell F. Smith. Twenty-three children, 
including several girls, found in this 
project the opportunity of learning 
while doing. Mr. Smith includes in 
his introduction of the course in- 
struction on the need for and the 
usefulness and adaptability of the 


various projects that are available. 


This year the younger students made 
bookends with the animal motif in 
mind. The older students constructed 
bird feeding stations that will serve 
to remind them for a long time to 
come of the debt that we owe to our 
feathered friends for their joyful song 
as well as for their constant attack 
upon the insects that beset man- 
kind. 

The Junior Classes, under the very 
capable supervision of Mrs. Guy W. 
Mann, were especially designed to 
interest the seven and eight year old 
children. The children enjoyed se- 
lected animal stories, drawing, paint- 
ing, and making plaster animal mod- 
els. By closing day, they had also 
learned a number of folk songs and 
dances, and demonstrated one of 
these for the parents and guests. 

Under the able direction of Miss 
Harriett Flannery, ten children in the 
dramatics class learned the intricacies 
of handling marionettes, making 
them walk, bow, sit, and talk. The 
erection and operation of a profes- 
sional marionette stage with scenery 
changes, lighting and sound effects, 
recording machine, and microphones 
presented a full program. By closing 
day they were ready with their own 
production of the “Traveling Musi- 
cians.” This is truly an ingenious 
method of teaching care and kind- 
ness toward all animals, for what 
child would not rather be told about 
these things by one of his or her own 
favorite characters from the land 
of fable and fairy tales. 

The hand puppet classes, under the 
capable instruction of Mrs. Wendell 


6 


Smith, learned the art of fashioning 
little folk that came to life under 
their own hands. Thirteen children 
took sawdust, paste, and cardboard, 
and from this molded heads com- 
plete with hair, ears, nose, mouth, 
and eyes. While these were drying 
and baking they formed hands for 
their puppets. And finally, boys as 


-well as girls took up needle and 


thread to make the costumes from 
scraps of material. On closing day 
their own hand puppets came to life 
in an animal story, “Friends of Fur 
and Feather.” Here again the chil- 
dren have the opportunity of learn- 
ing while doing, and we can instill in 
their minds some of the basic ideas of 
kindness to all living creatures. 

Pet Care and Nature Study were 


required subjects for all children at- © 


tending the Summer School. Under 
the expert instruction of Earl Went- 
zel, we were able to teach proper 
care for the usual as well as some 
unusual pets. Lectures and discus- 
sions included dogs, cats, rabbits, 
hamsters, snakes, frogs, toads, turtles, 
goldfish, canaries, butterflies, moths, 
and sea life. Available for holding 
and petting were rabbits, guinea 
pigs, and hamsters. Also we were 
fortunate in having available for 
display and instructional purposes a 
number of the common snakes, as 
well as a young skunk. 

We were again able to stage our 
annual Pet Show at Megansett, on 
Saturday, July 17. Through the 
courtesy of Ray Hall, we were able 
to use his outdoor public address 
system. The judges were Mrs. Beth 
Chollar, Director of Humane Edu- 
cation for the New Bedford Animal 
Rescue League, and Joseph Con- 
naughton and Guy Mann from our 
own staff at the League. In addition 
to her duties as judge, Mrs. Chollar 
doubled as Mistress of Ceremonies 
and maintained a lively interest in all 
the events with her explanations and 
commentaries. The show was cli- 
maxed with a dog obedience demon- 
stration by Mrs. Arlon Clarke and 


her two, French Poodles, Gay and 
Danny. 

Closing day exercises included the 
various demonstrations by the classes 
already mentioned, an address by 
our President, Carlton E. Buttrick, 
emphasizing the importance of hu- 
mane education in the full and 
worthwhile development of every 


child, and finally the presentation of 


the Walter J. Dethloff Award which 
was initiated last year. The recipient 
of this award is selected by the Presi- 
dent of the Animal Rescue League 
and the School Staff as the student 
who ‘“‘best exemplifies those qualities 
of sincerity, helpfulness, considera- 
tion, and interest in and devotion to 
animals.” This year’s award, includ- 
ing a framed scroll and a cash award, 
went to Margaret Shaw of Ridge- 
wood, New Jersey, who has attended 


‘-Summer School for several years. 


“Midge” has been a quiet, conscien- 
tious girl who has developed in char- 
acter and helpfulness during her 
attendance at school, and during this 
past session was of tremendous as- 
sistance in guiding the younger 
students. 

A word of appreciation to the 
School Staff is certainly in order. A 
tremendous amount of preparation 
work is involved in moving equip- 
ment and planning the program. 
Without their complete cooperation, 
tireless effort, and individual interest, 
it would be impossible to report the 
complete success of the Summer 
School project. 
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Mr. Smith instructs his jun- 
tor class in woodworking. 


This boy is engrossed in painting his 
plaster of Paris animal in the class 
conducted by Mrs. Mann. 


Miss Flannery and her 
class in marionettes and 
dramatics. 


Mrs. Mann with one 
of the junior groups as 
they process plaster of 


Paris animal molds. 


Several girls enjoyed the 

woodworking class and the 

making of bird houses under 
Mr. Smith’s instruction. 


Mrs. Smith with four 
of the children in the 
hand puppet class. 
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(Editor’s note: The author of ‘‘Death in the 
Branches” does a great deal of work rescuing 
stray cats and dogs in her neighborhood. She 
also is a student of canine and feline genetics 
and an article by Miss Fex on the “jew’s- 
harp’’ marking in the forehead of a pure white 


’ cat has appeared in the Journal of Heredity. 


She also writes on natural history and her work 
has appeared in Nature Magazine, Fron- 
tiers and the Audubon Magazine. Miss 


Fex writes “the incident described in ‘Death 


in the Branches’ really occurred and it sad- 
dens and infuriates me whenever I recall it. 
Tt seems to me that your magazine would be 
the proper medium in which to call it to the 
attention of the animal-loving public. Being a 
resident of New York, I rarely see your 
magazine, but think it fine. And I regard 
your organization as about the best of its kind 
in the country. I especially like your rest farm 
for old horses.” 

The Editor recommends reading this article 
to its conclusion, for the matter of inhuman 
traps and neglect of traps deserves the attention 
of all who have at heart the interests of the 
fourfooted.) 


HE QUICKENING MAGIC of a Berk- 
Apa summer’s day. Mellow sun- 
light spilled through heady air. 
Piled dream castles of snowy cumulus 
drifted lazily across an azure sky. 
Their voices muted by distance, a 
band of crows shouted companion- 
ably from the line of trees edging the 
far side of the meadow. The herd of 
Holsteins had deserted the uplands of 
their pasture for ruminant siesta by 
the brookside. We climbed the pas- 
ture bars and joined them, but not 
for siesta. The dogs knew better. It 
was to be a walk — a real one. 

The dogs flung themselves joyfully 
into the brook’s shallows, splashing 
and lapping, then bounded with en- 
thusiasm into the clustering hardhack 
and meadowsweet and willow, shak- 
ing off great arcs of silver drops. 
They knew the Holsteins of old, and 
took no notice of them. As we passed 
the herd, the cows stared straight 
ahead with the uninterest of fa- 
miliarity. 

The brook itself, tumbling hastily 
over rounded stones, lingering in 
deep brown pools or spreading thinly 
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into pebbled shallows, veiled hidden 
life. Slithering over the surface, water 
striders held their place against the 
current. Pinhead minnows clung to 
the shallows, safe from the depreda- 


‘tions of their voracious elders of the 


deeper pools. Close to the mud be- 
neath a bank of grasses the bristly 
head of an occasional catfish could 
be seen. If a stone by the brook’s 
edge were lifted, an eft might slip 
away. Or, at the thunder of a foot- 
step, the poised dive of a frog would 
shatter into concentric circles the 
glassy surface of a pool. 

Querulous cry of catbird and brief, 
repeated trill of song sparrow sparked 
willow spray and choke cherry tangle 
as we made our way to the single log 
that served as bridge. Once across, 


we pushed through the rank brook- ' 


side growth to open pastureland, 
which rose in unbroken sweep to an 
abrupt and distant wooded hill. 
Scattered outcroppings of lichened 
rock varied the monotony of close- 
cropped grass. Patches of thyme 
hoarded their subtle scent. Clumps of 
goldenrod flaunted sunny banners. 
Two wine-glass elms raised leafy 
haven for the orioles. A startled cot- 
tontail bounced across our path and, 
just beyond, a fat, brown woodchuck 
ducked within his burrow, upon 
which the dogs fell with eager paws 
and snuffing till we discouraged their 
attempts to dig him out. From the 
forgotten remnants of an old _ stone 
wall a chipmunk chattered, flicked 
his tail and whisked within a crevice. 
Halfway up the pasture slope we 
came upon the fragile, ghostly per- 
fection of a garter snake’s shed skin. 
And our route was graced with gold- 
finches in undulating flight. 
Everywhere life pulsed in abun- 
dant fulfillment. Pausing briefly on 
a warm, grey rock, we grew con- 
stantly more conscious of this urgency 
of living that surrounded us. The 
ants tramping the earth at the rock’s 
base moved to life’s rhythm — not 
less, the grasshopper, clinging to a 
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mullein stalk, or the quick-darting 
dragon fly. Even the lichen, spread- 
ing through patient years, was quick- 
ened by the impulse. And to the 
north, safely distant from the pasture, 
the wings of a hawk, now soaring, 
now thrusting strongly through the 
blue, throbbed with the questing 
surge. 

Resuming our climb, we reached 
the upper boundary of the pasture. 
Before us, woodland sloped steeply 
to the crest of the hill. Birch and 
maple, oak and beech sprang strongly, 
seeking the distant sky, their roots 
sunk deep in leafmold. Here and 
there, fronds of Boston fern or feath- 
ery maidenhair arched gently, while 
pallid Indian pipe served as a re- 
minder of the white plant’s role in 
nature’s cycle. Fresh from the sunlit 
pasture, our eyes adjusted slowly to 
forest twilight. So still was it that we 
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sounded like a herd of elephants as 
we crashed our clumsy, human way 
through the shadowed quiet. A short 
distance within the woods a fallen 


tree trunk offered a resting place, 
pricked with the glowing orange of a 
fungus growth. Bored with the idea 
of inactivity, the dogs disappeared on 
quests of their own; we could hear 
them distantly. But, except for the 
birds, safe in their treetops, and in- 
sect and spider, removed from us by 
worlds, the life of the woods, dis- 
mayed at sound of uncouth and alien 
crackling, fell silent. 

We waited. Presently a scolding 
chatter rattled across the stillness. 
Drawn by his irrepressible curiosity, 
a red squirrel dared to look us over. 
He clung, head downward, to an oak 
trunk, retreated to a branch crotch 
just above, raced to the end of the 
limb, flung himself to a neighbouring 
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beech, clutched amidst dizzily sway- 
ing leaves, leapt for securer footing, 
then repeated in reverse his exhibi- 
tion of acrobatics, scolding shrilly all 
the while. We laughed. He again 
retreated, but not far, and chattered 
in response. For some time we 
watched his whisking grace. Then, 
tiring of us, he vanished as abruptly 
as he had arrived. Our gaze wan- 
dered idly amongst the branches 
where he had frolicked. 

And then we saw it — the emblem 
of death. From the lowest bough of 
a nearby maple hung a skeleton. 
Death, of course, we accepted (as 
who cannot?) as part of the endless 
cycle. Occasionally — surprisingly 
rarely, considering its inevitability — 
we would come across death’s evi- 
dences in pasture or woodland by 
brook or roadside. A dead bird within 
a thicket, a dead mole in the grasses, 
the flattened remains of toad or 
turtle on the highway, the floating 
carcass of a fish, stranded in a back- 
water. But a skeleton dangling from 
the limb of a tree held a grisly touch 
of the macabre. Except when over- 
taken by accident, wild creatures 
usually crawl into hiding when death 
approaches. What was this skeleton? 
What misadventure had cut short 
the life that once had quickened it? 

We moved over to the maple. The 
bough from which the skeleton hung 
was barely above our heads, within 
arm’s reach. The skeleton proved to 
be a squirrel’s, kin to the little fellow 
who had just provided us with such 
blithe entertainment. A patch or so 
of taut, dry skin and reddish fur still 
clung to the bony framework. It 
swung by one hindfoot, caught by a 
vise of rusted wire. ; 

We knew, of course, the answer. In 
the long winters many Berkshire 
boys find trapping a not unprofitable 
hobby. Skunk and muskrat, however, 
are the furs they usually seek. And 
those who produce these furs do not 
dwell among the branches. Yet an 
occasional squirrel stew might furnish 


a welcome variation in the farm 
menu. 

Yet, in spite of the obvious ex- 
planation, there seemed something 
wanton and unnecessary about this 
death. Had the boy failed to revisit 
the trap he set? Had he returned too 
late, without troubling to remove 
the worthless remains? And _ the 
squirrel, struggling against unyield- 
ing wire. How long did his terror 
and agony endure? Was his the piti- 
less fate of thirst and slow starvation? 
Did snow and sub-freezing weather 
grant him the mercy of a quicker 
end? Or had some predator, finding 
a victim unable to escape, meted out 
the shattering, tumultuous death of 
the cornered prey? 

The day had lost its enchantment 
for us. Soberly, we called the dogs 
and headed homewards down the 
hillside. Only a little red squirrel, 
one of many, who might just as 
probably have met his nemesis in 
piercing talon and tearing beak of 
hawk or owl. Yet to us his death re- 
mained as unjustified as it was sad- 
dening. The boy who set that trap 
did not depend on squirrel or its like 
for his existence as did the hawk 
and owl. And in this case there had 
been, quite obviously, no squirrel 
stew. True, the weasel apparently 
kills for love of killing, but his throat- 
slitting technique precludes a linger- 
ing death. The squirrel, as well as the 
boy, had occupied a place in earth’s 
economy. And why cause needless 
suffering in a world already over- 
burdened with the inescapable va- 
riety of woe? Our glimpse of the 
zestful beauty of its living relative 


' had perhaps heightened for us the 


pathos of the trap-bound skeleton. 
And, of course, we were neither boys 
nor enthusiasts in dealing death in 
the name of sport. As we passed the 
woodchuck hole on our way across 
the pasture, we again hauled off the 
over-eager dogs. Here, at least, was 
needless killing within our power to 
prevent. 
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CAPE COD BRANCH 


MarcGaretT Morse Corrin, Director 


HARWICHPORT, MASSACHUSETTS 


Nees AGAIN! The time of 
year when Cape activities are 
at their height while transient visitors 
are still enjoying the opportunities 


which seashore and motor highways > 


provide in abundance. In a few 
weeks, however, in fact by the time 
our magazine goes to press, the scene 
will be changed. Boys and girls must 
return to school and with them in the 
family car go pets which they had 
before, and in some cases newly 
acquired puppies and kittens which 
they found irresistible. As our friends 
of the League know, we take due 
care in placing pets in homes, making 
sure that parents as well as impetu- 
ous children are willing to assume 
the responsibility of adoption. Un- 
fortunately for helpless young crea- 
tures, many others are handed out 
indiscriminately by persons who 
want to get rid of them. | 
Each year with the Cape’s growing 
population the work at our two 
shelters increases. There is no such 
thing as an eight hour day for either 
of our faithful agents. Night after 
night they are called to meet emer- 
gencies. It may be a distress cry from 
owners of a badly injured cat which 
banishes for our Central Cape agent, 
Mr. Hopkins, all hope of a pleasant 
evening with friends —or a call to 
our Lower Cape agent, Dr. James 
Leach, that a puppy has tipped over 
a can of furniture oil and lapped it all 
up, which sends him rushing 16 
miles to the scene. These cases are 
typical of many to which our men 
have responded and will respond be- 
cause their hearts are in the work. 
Mr. Hopkins has been making 
regular evening trips to Camp Mitton 
at East Brewster to show our League 
films to the boys and talk to them 
about animal life in various phases. 
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Dr. Leach of Eastham is ill in a 
hospital at present and sadly missed 


-by us all. We receive good news of 


his progress, however, and hope he 
will be with us again soon. Mean- 
time an efficient assistant is carrying 
on his work at Eastham headquar- 
ters. 

Every year we fervently hope that 
there will be fewer stray cats with 
which to cope. Recently, however, a 
friend of animals who has stood by 
ever since our Branch was started 
twenty-three years ago, reported a 
forlorn stray roaming in an unpopu- 
lated area followed by two half 
grown offspring and carrying two 
tiny kittens in her mouth. The only 
persons living within miles of this 
spot knew nothing of the feline fam- 


ily, but were glad to cooperate. So 
one of our humane traps was set and 
carefully tended which was the only 
solution. for this over-burdened 
mother (evidently in bad condition) 
and her unlucky family. If allowed to 
live and grow up in a wild state, as 
many unfortunates beyond our reach 
inevitably do, the annual increase of 
hungry creatures which prey upon 
bird life would be appalling. 

One of our devoted friends of ani- 
mals who as a young: girl helped us 
with our first Tag Day in 1931 has 
recently adopted a stray kitten which 
had been rescued by a kind neighbor. 
This friend is one of the many who 
had suffered the loss of a dearly loved 


pet. 
In our last number, we spoke of 


Our new ambulance, a 1954 Ford panel delivery truck, an anonymous gift from 
a Friend of Animals. Given to our Cape Cod Branch, Lower Cape Shelter, in 
memory of Sanborn and Ellanor Doe of San Francisco. 
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others whose animal friends had re- 
cently gone to the “happy hunting 
grounds,” and how our hearts went 
out to them. 

Now it is we ourselves who have 
known this loss. It was thirteen years 
ago last Spring after parting with our 
gallant fox terrier Bo that we took 
into our home and hearts a small 
Welsh Corgi puppy. As I stood watch- 
ing her and her twin sister trotting 
along side by side, unlike in coloring 
and general characteristics, their 
owner remarked: ‘‘Buff is the Tom 
Boy but Reddy is the little affection- 
ate one.” Already I felt that some 
vibration had passed from that pup 
to me. Instinctively I knew that 
“Reddy” was the one for us. 

We named her Gwenda (Gwen for 
short) after an ancestress of hers 
who, seen in a photograph, was sit- 
ting at the end of a line of pompous 
brothers. Much smaller than they, 
she shrank shyly against the one next 
to her. In somewhat the same way, 
Gwen after her release from the 
terrifying box in which she was de- 
livered to me, pressed close to my 
side on our homeward drive to the 
Cape, or crept into my lap for added 
security. - 

Soon followed the experience of 
outdoor life, hitherto unknown to 
her. Every twig, every blade of grass, 
the fragrance of bearberry vine un- 
derfoot as we strolled to the beach, all 
brought delight to her keen senses. 
And when for the first time she 
sniffed the salt air and watched the 
waves lapping the shore, she raced 
back and forth barking and trying to 
catch each foam flecked ripple before 
it touched her toes. 

Home life became a joy to her. 
Completely domestic, she never chose 
to wander and when the One she 
considered her very own was absent 
she would sit by the hour (I was told) 
just outside the door where she 
could watch and await my return. 

Of other dogs she was fiercely 
jealous, never permitting one, how- 
ever big, upon her premises, but 
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when a young tiger kitten came 
needing a home she adopted him 
without a question. During all the 
days of their youth, they romped to- 
gether, playing hide and seek in the 
tall beach grass, or both indoors and 
out putting on a circus act for our 
amusement. Always Gwen was the 
leader, the manager, even training 

Vic not to claw the furniture (or at 
least not to do so when she was within 
sight or hearing). In what way they 
communicated their individual 
thoughts and ideas, we never knew, 
but they seldom disagreed. When 
they occasionally did and a sharp 
battle of claw and fang ensued, it 
was soon over and mutually forgiven. 

Another self-appointed task which 
Gwen performed throughout her life 
was that of calling us to meals. If 
anybody lingered she would rush 
back through the corridor barking 
until the truant followed to join the 
group in the dining room. 

- How swiftly the years glide by! 
Seven of ours to one of a dog’s, it is 
said. Yet at ten and onward for some 
time thereafter, Gwen was active 
and full of zest for life. But the spirit 
was eager, and although her vision 
was slightly impaired, her eyes, soft 
brown and unusually large still shone 
with a lovely light. 

Other physical handicaps were 
creeping on however — steadily, in- 
exorably. The beach, fot her, had 
become too far away. Coming 
through the shady wood path, we 


must pause to rest. On the last stretch: 


up a short rise she would need to be 
carried. Presently obstacles indoors 
became insurmountable — stairs 
could no longer be climbed. We 
changed our bedroom to the first 
floor. Thresholds grew slippery for her 
once sturdy feet. We stretched small 
rugs across them. - 

That Gwen did not suffer physi- 
cally we were convinced. Always our 
thought was what was best for her. 
It was, however, when a look of fore- 
boding crossed her face like a shadow, 
when she grew to depend more and 


more upon her First Friend so that 
even if I left her only for a moment 
she cried like a baby, then we knew 
that we must not ask her longer to 
cope with physical limitation. Still 
we were happy all together on her 
fourteenth birthday, July second. A 
ripe old age to have attained, and it 
is a comfort to remember that in all 
these years with us, no accident or 
injury of any sort befell her, no per- 
son either willfully or otherwise ever 
had hurt her in any way. She was 
surrounded always by loving kind- 
ness, and because it was in her nature 
to do so she gave unstinted love and 
devotion in return. 

On a beautiful Sunday morning 
soon after her birthday, we spread 
her blanket in the sunshine on the 
lawn. She sniffed it and was glad to 
have it there. She was delighted to 
have her luncheon there, and ate it 
with relish, enjoying her food with 
an appetite which never failed. 

Our good friend and veterinarian 
Dr. James Leach stood by in the 
background. Presently we gave Gwen 
the required tablets one by one, each 
wrapped in a little ball of her favorite 
food. Soon her head began to nod, 
then gradually without fear or ap- 
prehension of any sort, pressed close 
against me as she had been on our 
first journey together to this same 
beloved home, she passed to the 
World Beyond. 

My last whispered words to her 
were: 

“Now I lay me down to sleep 
I pray Thee Lord, my soul to keep.”’ 


ee Fe 


ef beautiful poem “To Gwen— A 
Welsh Corgi” written by Mrs. Coffin 
will be found on page 13. It is, as are all 
of Mrs. Coffin’s writings, sincere and 
wholesome and is a lovely tribute to a 


wonderful dog and companion. 
THE EDITOR 
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COME TO 


LANS ARE ALREADY well under- 
way for the 52nd Annual Fair, 
scheduled for November 18-19 in 
the Ballroom of the Sheraton Plaza 
Hotel. Here in congenial surround- 


ings you can make your Christmas- 


gift selections at your leisure from 
many tables loaded with unique 
assortments and choice articles for 
your discriminating taste. 

The Pine Ridge Table will have 
an unusually wide assortment of 
jams, jellies, and preserves. Your 
favorite pastry, as well as many 
unusual treats, will be found on the 
Food Table. Some of these delicacies 
are made from guarded family 
recipes and are sold almost as soon 
as they appear on display. A wide 
selection of items that will delight the 
children on Christmas morning will 
be found on the Toy Table. 

Who among us does not have at 
least one little tot on the gift list? 
The Children’s Table will be able to 
help solve your gift problem with 
everything from bonnets to bootees. 
For a friend who will appreciate the 
very best, a choice selection of gifts 
is to be found on the Treasure Table. 
- And before you leave, you can renew 
your membership at the table pro- 
vided, or give a gift membership to 
some friend who should be interested 
in the welfare of animals. (The mem- 
bership includes a subscription to 
Our FourFOOTED FRIENDS.) 

This brief resume has not nearly 
covered all of the wonderful booths. 
We plan to have a table displaying 
handmade and painted ceramics, 
and also a Parcel Post Table with 
unopened packages from everywhere 
on sale at a nominal price. And best 
of all, we hope to be able to repeat 
one of the outstanding features of 
last year’s Fair — the auction. Plans 
at present are to start the auction in 
the afternoon, so that we may finish 
at a more reasonable hour in the 
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evening than we did last year. 
So come early, shop at your leisure, 


‘lunch with us at the Snack Bar right 


in the foyer of the ballroom, and 
plan to stay with us for the auction 
during the afternoon and evening. 

The Fair Committee, under the 
Chairmanship of Mrs. Charles W. 
Phinney, has been at work since its 
Spring meeting on plans for another 
successful Annual Fair. The Com- 
mittee plans among other things to 
bring several popular breeds of dogs 
for a repeat of the obedience demon- 
strations that were so popular at last 
year’s Fair. 

The Committee can plan and 
supervise preparations for the Fair, 
but in the final analysis they can do 
little without the cooperative efforts 
of everyone of you, our loyal friends. 
The thousands of stray and homeless, 
sick and injured animals that we are 
able to minister to each year depend 
upon your contribution for the con- 
tinuation of the services that we are 
equipped to render. 

May we suggest a few things that 
you as individuals can do for the 
success of the Fair. We need many 
articles that we can sell. A more 
complete list will. be found on the 
front inside cover of this magazine. 
If you have a flare for stitching, there 
are numerous articles of clothing and 
household supplies that are always 
in demand — aprons, holders, tow- 
els, tiny tots’ dresses. The Children’s 
Table always has a demand for chil- 
dren’s sweaters in sizes 4, 5, 6, and 7. 
With the berry and fruit season upon 
us, remember that we never have 
enough jams, jellies, and preserves. 
If your fancy tends toward the 
kitchen — our Food Table always 
needs more delicacies to satisfy the 
demand, especially on the second 
day of the Fair. 

Our White Elephant Table is just 
the place. for those odds and ends 


that you have stored in the attic and 
will probably never use. We need 
many things for the auction — furni- 
ture, antiques, china and glassware 
are in demand. Before you throw it 
away, call us and see if we think we 
can sell it at the auction. 

Packages may be addressed to the 
Animal Rescue League, 51 Carver 
Street, Boston 16, Mass. Or if you 
prefer, articles will be called for any- 
where within ‘range of our collection 
service. A post card or telephone 
call will make the latter service 
available to you. 

Money contributions are also ear- 
nestly needed and should be sent 
to the League, addressed to P. O. 
Box 265, Boston 17, Mass. It costs 
more every year to provide the same 
assistance that people and animals 
have come to expect from us. Through 
your sustained interest and generous 
gifts at this time, we will be able to 
answer each call for assistance and 
carry on the traditional services of 
the Animal Rescue League of Boston. 
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Pals 


By Marita BUERGER 


Two big brown eyes, a shiny black 
nose, 

A tail that wags all day, 

A friendly paw put on your knee 

Can wash all cares away. © 


A soft low purr, a silky head 

Those golden eyes on you 

That pleading mew when food’s 
around 

The face that says, ‘‘What’s new?” 


That welcome nicker as you walk in, 
That neck that’s arched with pride, 
The bridle is on, the saddle too, 

‘““What’re we waiting for? Let’s ride 
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Jn Memoriam 


Baxendale 


O HAVE KNOWN HIM was to have 

loved him —a true tribute in- 
deed to Baxendale, the little brown 
dachshund who belonged to Miss 
Harriett Flannery, the League’s Di- 
rector of Education, from puppy- 
hood, when left at the League for a 
home, for nearly eleven years. Per- 
haps one should say his mistress be- 
longed to him, for I am sure that 
this was true from Baxen’s stand- 
point, and evident in the devotion 
bestowed upon him. 

How impossible it is to put that 
dog’s delightful character down in 
black and white. His was a kaleido- 
scope of varying moods and interests 
—a complete joy of living, an in- 
telligence often beyond human cal- 
culation! 

I feel that he made an unusual and 
unique contribution to our work 
through his countless visits to the 
schools. Daily, during the school 
year, for ten years in all kinds of 
weather, Baxen joyfully rode to 
school in the station wagon to be 
received with delighted anticipation 
by pupils of all ages. It was an honor 
to “walk” him, to bring him water, 
to arrange his bed in one of the suit- 
cases where he slept during the 
puppet show. And then when the 
final applause came, his little head 
would appear between the stage cur- 
tains, and gradually emerge, tail 
wagging, for a curtain call. He was 
indeed a real “‘trouper”’ in the truest 
sense of the word, and together with 
hundreds of school children who will 
never forget him, we want to repeat 
— “We all loved Baxen!”’ 

MiriAM SMITH 
(whom he allowed to go to 
school with him) 


Jor September, 1954 


Baxendale with 
Mrs. Wendell F. 
Smith and Miss 
Harriett A. Flan- 


nery. 


To Gwen—A Welsh Corgi 
In the Days of Her Youth 


Gwenda of the golden coat, 

Gwenda of the hazel eyes 

Ancestors afar, remote 

Made you steadfast — made you wise. 


Where Carmarthen Bay glints rose 
Slumb’rous in the twilit sheen 
Where Taf’s winding river flows 
And lush valleys roll between — 


There your sires a sturdy breed 
Drove their masters’ cattle home 
Obedience their solemn creed 
Lest one be lost or left to roam. 


Gwen ’round our feet your swift steps weave 
Your eyes upturned, we must be told 

You will be herding, and believe 

Will drive each straggler to our fold. 


Alas! We have no colt nor kine 
No heritage can we restore 

2 But you, our guardian in fine 
Are trusty keeper at our door. 


Gwenda of the loving heart 

In dreams your twinkling feet have trod 

Some starry way in worlds apart 

Where you kept vigil close to God. 
MArGARET Morse CorrFIn 
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More Summer 
School Pictures 


Mr. Wentzel and “Pe- 
tunia,” a baby skunk, who 
served to make the class in 
pet care most interesting. 


Mr. Wentzel tells the children 

about the care of rabbits in the 

class which he conducted on pet 
care. 


Mr. Mann hands out bot- 
tles of chocolate milk dur- 
ing mid-morning recess 


Carlton E. Buttrick, 
League President, pre- 
sents the Walter J. 
Dethloff Award to 
Margaret Shaw. 


Laurie Alexander with 

her beautiful Collie 

which was judged “best 

pet” in the annual pet 
show. 


League’s agent in North 
Harwich, Hilliard E. 
Hopkins, and his daughter 
Elaine with their four 
Schipperkes enthralled the 
children with a demon- 
stration of dog obedience. 
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ptuimal Collection Sewice Schedule 
In order that our readers may be entirely aware of our ambulance collection service. 
you will find on this page an explanation of this activity. 


We cover the following towns and communities every day, Monday through Saturday: Allston, Auburn- 
dale, Back Bay, Belmont, Brighton, Brookline, Cambridge, Charlestown, Chelsea, Chestnut Hill, 
Dorchester, East Boston, Everett, Forest Hills, Hyde Park, Jamaica Plain, Malden, Mattapan, Med- 
ford, Milton, Neponset, Newton, Newton Highlands, Newtonville, Newton Upper Falls, Newton 
Lower Falls, North End (City), Orient Heights, Readville, Roslindale, Roxbury, Somerville, South 
Boston, South End (City), Waban, Watertown, Waverley, West End (City), West Newton, West 
Roxbury. 


The schedule below lists the suburban areas which we service one, two or three days each week. FOR 
THIS SERVICE CALL: HAncock 6-9170 or drop a card to us at 366 Albany Street, Boston 18. 


Wouday Tuesday Weduesday Thursday Priday 
ALLERTON BURLINGTON ARLINGTON ALLERTON ARLINGTON 
ARLINGTON No. READING ARL. HEIGHTS ATLANTIC ARL. HEIGHTS 
ArRL. HEIGHTS READING BEDFORD BRAINTREE CANTON 
ATLANTIC STONEHAM CocHITUATE CoHASSET DEDHAM 
BRAINTREE WILMINGTON CoNncorRD Ecypr GREENWOOD 
CoOHASSET WINCHESTER DEDHAM HIncHAM MELROSE 
DEDHAM WosBuRN DovER Houcus NEcK Met. HicHLanpbs 
Ecypet FRAMINGHAM Hutu NEEDHAM 
GREENWOOD ISLINGTON KENBURMA Neep. Hetcurs 
HlincHAM LEXINGTON . MonTCcLaAIR PoNnKAPOG 
Houcus Neck LINCOLN NANTASKET RANDOLPH 
IluLu MEDFIELD QuINcy SHARON 
KENBURMA MELROSE ScITUATE STONEHAM 
Montclair NATICK SQUANTUM WAKEFIELD 
MELROSE NEEDHAM WEYMOUTH WALTHAM 
Met. Hientanps NeEeEbD. HEIcuTs WOLLASTON WELLESLEY 
NANTASKET Norwoop : WELLs. HILxts 
NEEDHAM SAXONVILLE WINCHESTER 
NEED. HEIGHTS Souts Natick 
QuINcy SUDBURY 
SCITUATE WALPOLE 
SQUANTUM WALTHAM 
WAKEFIELD WAYLAND 

- WALTHAM WELLESLEY 
WELLESLEY WELLESLEY HILis 
WE ts. HILus WESTON 
WEYMOUTH WEsTWooD 
WOoLLASTON 


For the following towns call LYnn 3-6642: Beach Bluff, Beachmont, Beverly, Cliftondale, Gloucester, 
Linden, Lynn, Lynnfield, Marblehead, Middleton, Nahant, Peabody, Revere, Saugus, Swampscott, 
West Peabody. 


We do not pick up dead animals. Call the Department of Sanitation for the city in which you live for 
this service. 
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bide Kescus oleague of Boston 


51 Carver STREET, Boston 16, MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone: HAncock 6-9170 — Nights, Sundays and Holidays: HAncock 6-3736 


A Wholly Independent Organization Founded in 1899 by Mrs. Huntington Smith 


: OFFICERS 
President: Carlton E. Buttrick First Vice-President: Robert Baldwin 
Secretary: James Jackson, Jr. Treasurer: Philip W. Trumbull 


Asst. Secretary: Miss Ruth A. Ballou 


Hon. Vice-Presidents: Hon. Perciyal P. Baxter, Miss Harriet G. Bird, Mrs. Leverett Bradley, Adm. Richard E. 
Byrd, Mrs. Frank H. Cheever, Mrs. John M. B. Churchill, Sr., H. W. Dunning, Mrs, William Endicott, 2d, 
Miss Anita Harris, Dr. J. Walter Schirmer, Miss Elizabeth L. Storer, Mrs. Ezra R. Thayer. 

Directors: James B. Ames, Robert Baldwin, Jonathan G. Butler, Carlton E. Buttrick, John M. B. Churchill, Mrs. 
Rockwell Coffin, Mrs. George M. Cushing, Jr., Roger Ernst, Miss S. Elizabeth Fenno, John Grew, Mrs. James R. 
Hammond, Mrs. Frederick O. Houghton, Constantine Hutchins, James Jackson, Jr., Mrs. Charles W. Phinney, 
George Putnam, Jr., Stuart C. Rand, Miss Eleanor Sohier, Mrs. Thomas W. Storrow, Carlton M. Strong, Philip 
W. Trumbull, Mrs. Geoffrey G. Whitney. 


e e e 
Earl E. Wentzel Archibald MacDonald John Finlayson 
Asst. to the President Chief Investigator Shelter Superintendent 
Harriett Flannery Guy W. Mann 
Dir. of Education Dir, Livestock Conservation 
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Color, Magazine and 


Catalog Printers 


The 
Rumford Press 


* Doc Food’ 


My boss is mighty good to me | 
Although I’ve got no pedigree. 
He feeds me Wirthmore every day 


Concord, New Hampshire 


CHICAGO 
100 West Monroe Street 


DOG FOOD 


Contains Chlorophyllin 
MEAL * PELLETS * KIBBLED BISCUIT 


CHAS. M. COX CO. Est. 1886 
177 Milk Street, Boston, Mass. 
Write for location of your nearest dealer 


NEW YORK CITY 
341 Madison Avenue 


BOSTON | 
1102 Statler Office Bldg. 
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